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HERE'S no use,”
Henry, my husband;

{4 I ‘
thing can't be got.

I“te
heent to ten jewe!
to the upholstery department of
aght Fifth  Avenue shops. One |
would think that such a simple thing |
as a brass chain might exist in this |
snnoying ecity,” i

“Why brass?" said Henry, vawn-
ing and unfolding the latest edition
of the “Stock Broker's Friend.”
“Why not gold?” |

"Because,” said I, wearily, “that |
particular dress demands a brass
wwckiace.”

“Nonsense!" said Henry., ¢ sup-
pose vou know that the female you
invited to Junch has been downstairs
waiting for two hours.”

Now, as a matter of fact, althongh
she 18 one of my dearest friends. I
had in stress of shopping for-
gotten all about Loretta, and it was
just like Henry to let her sit there. |
“Henry Dear,” said L in that icy|
peculiar to a wife and mother, |
vou please cease calling her a

the

cill thon, why does she act like
e all the time?” said Henry, whao
+led his luncheon.

“Don't be a prude,” said 1, ving- |
ing far the fouiman, for the tru'h |
t thu matter is that Loret'a, who
taken un birth control as a life-

"

vors, causes Henry eleetric shocks
whenever she opens her mouth,
‘Fich she dees continually,

It was just my luck that he

should se’ect this day to come home
‘o luneh. However, there was noth
ng to do but see it through.

“My dear, what do you think?”
suld Loretta, lifting her pretty chin
aut of her furs, and pulling off the

inmmaeulate of white kid elov s:
o're all going down to Washington
week to see the Senators.”

oxt

The Senators—

Dear Cld Codgers

“Viich Senators?" said Henry,

‘Al of them,” replied Loretta,
ighting w cigarette, “the dear od
coduers. We're going to get them to,
hange the Constitution.”
“Blodeettz,  serve  luneh,”  said
Henry, “and have the Rolls-Royee
ready me immediately after.”

Oh, T eried, A new fa(l

—
(83

Licretta!
v? Why, you'd just got starte.!
i birth control and now you've

said I to|switiched 0
“the | the Constitution"

Ty stores: I've been | 400't say birth control,”

: throuch it,

L of life,

iThe Brass Necklace and Birth Control —By Wi

ff onte trying to re-form

—_—

“Sh-h'" said Loretta

» “my dear,
“That's right, don't,” said Henry,
savagely. “I'm glad to sce that you

are getting a sense of modesty at
last.”

Loretta got out a tiny gold lor-
gnette  and  looked at Henry

“Isn’t he quaint? she gaid, putting
it away again, Y] suppose the Sena-
tors are very much like him. That
Eives me an idea: Il practice on
him during lunch. You see, dear,
we are forming a new Eroup with
a wonderful woman at our head, and
from now on we have taken a new |
name—we are to be ¢alled the Vol-
untary Parenthood League.”

Loretta paused, and powdered the
end of her nose, lo iking so ineffably
piquant and youthful that even 1, |
who am in sympathy, burst out|
lauching, The worst of Loretta is
that everything she becomes inter-
csted  in always succeeds—Henry |
knows this as well as I, and hence
his secret irritation at seeing her
at play with the very foundations
With her unerring instinet
for taking up causes that don't fail,
no one could be sure that the world
would not in the end be cursed with
complete birth eontrol, or anything
else Loretta might think of in the
mean time.

“I wonder,” =aid I plaintively,
and with the hope of changing the
subiect, “whether 1 could get that
brass chain «down in the Russian
nuarter, wherever that is,’

“T've just come from there,” said
Lorctta, nibbling an olive, “and do
vou kncw that statistics show that |
if th> laws of bir h control were in |
operation among the foreign (‘h:--i
ment in New York City alone thn
municipal funds now directed into |
the twenty-five municinal hospitals |
for the care of the blind, the dis |
cared and the feeble-minded eliil-!
dren of this vity weuld be sufficient |
to do away with the entire sluny |
tistriet and give each remaining
chil boa liboral eduention?"

“Leavng ladivs like yvou nething |
vhatever to talk about," éaid Henry,
attrcking the food.

“On the contrary,” said Lurl‘tta‘l
swiftly laying down the mouthful
of chicken she had heen sbout to
put into her mouth—‘“on the con-
trury-—having, in the eourse of twa |
cenorations, practically dene away |
with the unfit, and along with it
that vielous cir¢le of charity organi.

zations which cater to overpopula-
tion without taking any constructive
steps to eliminate it—having, I say,
freed the thousands of women now
engaged in this futile occunation,
we would be in a position”

1 sec,” said Henry, turning to |
me, “that the steel strike is about to
break”——

“Yes,” said Loretta, “and it is the
reasons for such national catastro-
phes that we women will then b
In a position to point out to th
great masses who will come to hea
us lecture upon these matters."

“But, Loretta, dear,"” said 1

“And, moreover,” said Loreti:
getting a large supply of chicke
into the left cheek, “do you realize
Senator’——

“What did you call me?” said
Henry, looking like a startled fawn,
A Few Neat .
Statistics

“Do you realize, Senator,” re-
peated Loretta, bent upon rehears- |
ing her part, and leaning far over |
the table toward the helpiess Henry,
“do you realize that by putting into
cffect this simple law of controlling
the number of echildren vearly |
brought into the w4 you would be
saving, for yourself and vour own |

family, thousands of dollara
year?”

a |

“How 80?” said Henry, pausing

in the act of mastication.

“How 80, indeed?” said Lorettu,
tossing back her curls and elench-
ag her fist upon the tablecloth.

“Do you realize that Ave-tenths of |
the money you pay out in wages to
the thousands of workers in your
factories is money wasied? You
think you are getting the maximum

{of labor out of those people. You

are not, for underfed, devialized,
semi-crippled people are unable te
contribute the maximum of labor, Dec
you realize that if one normal chile
Liud been born in place of every tw
abnormal children wvou would b
getting from that one adult to-duy
the same amount of labor yil, are
paying two adu'ts to do now? Do
you realize that the laborer with

| one ¢hild to support is five times less

likely to go on strike than the labor-
er with five children to support?”

“Why?" said Henry.

“Because,” said Loretta, in the
hoarse but calm voice of one who |
has won her peint and knows it, *'be- |
cause the laborer with five children |
hias five children whoe are economi-
cally unfit—five children who should |
Lever have been born—five c!nLi
dren who could no more grow up |

healthy and well fed on the wares
their father can earn than the moon
could reach the sun—children
who'

“Well,” said Henry, beginning to

leat again, “there's something in |

what you say; but I ean't help it.
What can I do?”

“Give us $5,000 for our campaign
of education among the poor of this

fares down in Washington,” said
Loretta.

The Simplest Way Is
Unconstitutional

that just sghows,” said
Henry, waving his fat hand, “how
impractical you women are.

“Naow,

Instead
of getting down to the nieat of the

i

“It is the will of God, Lady"

{city,” satd Loretta, quietly swallow- |

ing the mouthful of chicken,

“Nao, suid Henry, with enqual
firmness, “Go around in your auto:
muobile and tell the workinenien to
itop having so many children-—it's
nerfectly simple, if you really want
to do it—why do you need 35,000
to do that?”?

“We need it for lunches and taxi

thing as soon as you get an idea
| you want to go deviling the covery-
ment about it, Go down into the
~en there how to stop having more
childven than they can support
Theve 1s your field, young fady™
“Thank you for your kind SUZEes-
tiars, Senator,” said Lorotta,
| “Don't eall me Senator,” said

Henry, starting in a confused man-
ner,

“But,” continued Loretta, “is it
possible that you do not know that
the Constitution expressly forbids
me to go down into the slums and
give those poor people the informa-
tion they should have?”

“Nonsense,” said Henry, “no such
thing.”

*“Yes," said Loretta, sadly, “thanks
» your friend, Anthony Comstock,
here is a whole clause in the Con-
titution making it a penal offence,
‘unishable by imprisonment, to tell
hose poor, ignorant people how they
can limit their families. Now do

vou see why we are going to Wash- |

ington  to
changed?”

get the Constitution

*You are not going to discuss

birth control with our United States !
| Senators, T trust,” said Henry, now |

deeply shoclked.

| “We are going to discuss,” said

Loretta, coidly, “anything which will
‘ead to the repeal of that law for the
good of humanity.”

There was a solemn silence, for

| Loretta has a way, in spite of her
curls and tilted nese, of making you

feel that you are vulgar if you don’t |

agree with her.

Enter the
Brass Necklace

| “Henry," said [, filling in the

breach with that tact peculiar, it is

said, to a wife and mother, “Henry, !

['ve simply got to go down to the
Russian quarter after that necklace.

You know the Bigelow-Breeze's re- |

ception is to-morrow and I won't
have another chance—suppose we
run along with you now in the car.”

“Very well," said Henry, strug-
aling into his fur coat. “Miss Loretta
will excuse you, I'm sure.”

“Oh, that's all right,” said Lo-
retta, “I'm coming with vou. We
have a meeting this afternoon of the
Bowery branch of the Women'’s

Auxiliary of the League for Volun-
tary”

|
“Parenthood,” said Henry, wea-|

rily.
And s0o we set out. The morning
ad been dull, and now a steady

stums and teach the men and wom- | Irizz'e had set in, which seemed "”‘

| grow dulier and steadier as we left
| the shining asphalt ard turned into
the poover distriets of the eity.

| The chauffeur, who had never
| heard of the Russian gquarter, anrj|
(didn't like this exeursion anywauy, |

stopped continua’ly to azk dripping
policemen, who thought it was some- |
where around Rivington Street.

This name sounded sinister to me
| _like a place where murders should
be committed—and as weaporoached
it my spirits sank lower and lower. |
The streets had contracted to nar-|
row cracks—miles and miles of wash
hung out of the tenement windows, |
flapping dirtily in the rain; over
head the elevated trains passed with |
a deafening roar that died away

only to begin again with terrifying |
regularity.

“Think of babies being born and
brought up in this noise,” cried I.

From the trestles of the elevated
| the rain s'opped and dripped in con- |
centrated rivers upon the masses of
bareheaded people who surged be-
low in a darkness which the storm
| made almost nicht, In the black,
| cavernous mouths of all the shops
candles were guttering, and heaps
of children crawled and swarmed
‘in and out among the filth.

“My God, James,” said Henry,
“where are you taking us?”

“This is Second Avenue, below
Rivington Street, sir,” replied the
disgusted James,

“I' didn’t know such holes ex
isted,” said Henry.

“0Oh, this is nothing,” =aid Loret-
ta, cheerfully. “You know I often
think,” she added, “how nice it is
that Clarence wasn’t born down
here.”

“Loretta!” I cried in
“Clarence is our only child.”

horror.

We finally found the brass shops,
| and getting out of the machine we
approached the least dingy of them
and entered. Everything brass that
has ever been made was there, ex-
eept a brass necklace; really, life
was very discouraging.
Nine Dollars a
Week for Nine

There was plenty else to lock at,
| but buying was difficult because the
sullen woman in charge did not seem
| to know the price of a single thing.
:Finnlly there shuffled in a sallow,
| unshaven man, full of smiles and ex-

planations. The lady was only a

|
She was so kind as to come

in—his wife usually tended the shop,
but she was sick.

‘ stock,

“Why don't you run the shop your-

neighbor, so she did not know the

nifred Duncan Ward

£01f?" zaid Henry, in the tone of &
health inspector.

There was not enough in it it
seemed. The man had to make muas
more; 50 he worked in & cigar far-
tory.

“My oldest girl,” said he, with an
apolozetic smile, “she work in @
shirtwaist factory.”

“How many children have you?™
said 1.

“We have seven,” s=aid the man,

| and he sighed.

“How much do you all make, to- -
gether?” said Loretta, who had
ceased to be talkative all of a sudden.

“Some week we make 88, some
week $9." said the man,

“For nine people to live on?" s~ id
Henry, severely,

"

“Well, you see” said the man,
“three of them growing boys—only
seven, five, nine year old—they ne
need eat =0 much food,”

“But,” said Loretta, “tel]l the gen.
tleman why you have so many chil
dren when it s so hard tu bring
them up.”

“It is the will of God." =aid the
man, rolling his eyes devoutly, “Myg
wife, she go to the society for the
baby weifure; she say s=he cannot
have so many kids; we put two of
them away soon.”

“Where will you put them”"” said I,

“Oh,"” said the man lizh. v, “that
is easy. Jimmie, he has, wha' d'y
call?--hip disease—the free hospi-
tal take him: and then

there is
Sonya—she silly in the head, she
not quite right—so feebleminded

home take her.”

“And your poor wife,”
of  sympathy —"she
What's the matter?"”

satd I, fall
12 sick, too.

“Oh, she all right in day or s0,”
said the man, with a groat smile;
“she just little
pirl; one is dead already, but the
other—it fine little baby. "

We fied out of the shop and into
the automohile, over whicl

have twins—two

the rain
still drizzled and the ¢evaled roared
like a great, relentless bonst.

“Did you say vou were going to &
meeting or something
to Loretra,

saud Henry

Loretta, who knew when
lent, nodded her litt'e hend,

“Well, here," said Henry, sullenly,
getting out his checkbook, “here's
$5,000 to help vour leazue out when
1t geta to Wazhington and veu
make
thing."

And T never
lace after all

to be si-

cah

me a member of  the

got the brass neck

Free Education Qutside

AST winter 1 loft an editarial
L pusition, happy to be able tu

 devote all of my time to my
kome and my two little girls. There
were many things 1 wanted te do
for them and with them, but faolt
dreadfully hampered by a lack of
funds. My first rveaction from this
fooline

2 [
noon walks threugh old New Yorlk,

f trip free to ull who have eyes to

ture. The guards are, most of |
hiem, able to tell you about the
things in their particular division,
The Sunday
Story Lady

It was on this day 1 made the
most wonderful of my dizeoveries of |

when we went for after- | what New York is doing for the free

cducation of its childrven, .
“Ave you looking for the Story

see. We lived in the old Greenwich | Hour Class?” inquired a pguard of

Villaze section so that we had ol
fur

home. ut one time of the Dutch and

the Faglish. We enjoyed the find- | ing for M -
Mg of & quaint doorway and learned
to distinguish between those of

Duteh and of English origin.

To Be Had
For the Taking

My four-year-old needed & prood
kinicrearten or Montessori school
and the companionship of other chil-
dren and I needed time for writing.
The schools within a convenient dis-
wnee were all impossibly costly.

“Wly don't you send her over to
the Montessori school at the Green-
wielh Houw e?? aviel a friend. “The
ch ldren there are not different from
those in the public schools, and you
will find the teacher in charge just

fthe kind of woman vou would like

to have your little girl with.”

The next day 1 visited the little
school. The two rcoms were large
and airy with golden yellow cur-
taing at the windows, growing
plants, an old fashioned grand piano
with &n older fashioned log cabin

't ro to see many old hou.‘-;es.|

e, |
“The what?" I asked. I
“Oh, I thought you might be look- |

» Chandler,” he replied.

“She's the yonng lady who tells the |

Sunday story.” j
At this he directed me to the story |

telling lady. Miss Chandler is a |

charming young person with just|
erougzh of the child in her, combined
with interest and enthusiasm to
malie her Lthe one to fill her position.
Every Sunday afternoen at 3 o'clock
she tells a story in the large lecture
hall, founded upon some historieal
episode, il'ustrated by stere- |
cpteon views of ohjoets of art which :
relate to it, On Wednesday after- |

and

| noon she has a class just for the

| sereen the Sunday before.

quilt thrown over it—a room where

children could be at home. And
they seemed to be happy, busily
polishing brass, feeding the fish and
dusting the chairs. Some were spot-
‘ess, others not quite so, but looke:l
as though an attempt at cleanliness
had been made.

My Jean became a pupil there
and enjoyed every minute of her
t'me. Moreover, I was never made
to feel that I was accepting any-
thing but what was my right. The
whole spirit was democratic in the
broad sense of the word.

One day whon Bob and Jean and
I were waiking about an old Dutch
house we had seen, it seemed to me
that up at the Metropolitan Museum
there must be examples of old Eng-
lish and Dutch furniture. So we
decided to go there and play that
we were furnishing one of the old
houses. The ehildren were delighted
and we had a very pleasant after-

[4

chidren who come to the Sunday
story, when she takes them around
n a group to the objects in the mu-
seum  which were shown on  the
Both the,
story and the supplementary class |
are free to any one. |

The following Sunday found me
in the lecture hall with Jean andl
Barbara. The little auditorium was |
packed, many of the children were
from the East Side public schools.
nthers very proper in their fur-
trimmed coats were escorted by their
mother or governess. All in all, a
happy, interested crowd of young-
sters.

Many mothers are there, some
with their knitting, others with em-
biroidery and still others, like myself,
willing to learn with the children.
(ine mother brings her two children
from Yonkers, another all the way
from Astoria.

Order is maintained in the audi-
torium by a group of rogulaf at-
tendants called moniters, and mighty
good disciplinarians ?hey are, sup-
pressing any whisper:.n;: or the ent-
ing of peanuts, somettmes.smugg!ed_
in in spite of the ban against them. |

Museum
Games

Continually one is surprised at

noon roaming among the old furni- | what these children knoys about the

children

[ able to place their picture.

Discoveries Reported By

S
- -
amrec— j SE—

King Lear. grief stricken at the

heaitlessness of his youngest

daughter, 1etites on the aim
of h.s jester

From “King Lear” as put an at the

Metropolitan Museum at N ednesday

matinees by the children of the Sunduy
Stury Class

museum. Miss Chapdler will say,
such a thin- is in Gallery SU.J
“Robert, wiil you lead us there?" |
Without a moment’s hesitation |

Robert leads the way, seldom mak-
ing a mistake. Some times the
choose certain pictures |
which Miss Chandler tells them to |
find. Off they go decorously enough, |
and pretty soon Miss Chandler ful-
lows along to see if they have been
Once in |
# while some one gets lost, but not
often.

Another time Miss Chandler will ubort the artist and why the picture | the serious old King made one sure| who swarm

take the entire group tn the sliffor-l‘
ent pictures which illustrated the
Sunday's story. She tells them

amm—

\

| In their own words

b

\*1

LAURA GATES SYKORA

the Schools l A 2>

what is remembered abeut them and
repeated when  the ehildien  some
uther day play what they eali the
CUMuseum game.” In this two lead-
(irs are aopointed who choose sides,
| Cneside deserilies o pleture or tales
(the pese of a pieture and if
other ide is unalile to puess it they
lore a member and the winnine side
| secres one; but if they guess the

picture but are unable to name the |

| puinter or seulpter they lose with-
aut Ipsing & member., The one who
rans the most members nnd po.nts
inr course wins.
| “Acting Cut”
The Storles

|

[ The
| however, is that of acting out the
|

game childven most love,

stories, Each child is given a char-
lacter, for instance in the story of
His

which was one of the recent stories

| “King Lear and Daughters,"”

told, vne child was King Lear, an-
other his jester, and an elfish little

: Jester
:girls took the parts of the three sis-
‘-Lcr'.-a. and the bigeest givl and the

littlest hoy
Dule of Burgundy and the King of

she was, three nther

were respeetively the

| Frince.
they ex-
| pressed the sentiments of the char-
wcters they were portraying, many
of them remembering almost the ex-
act wording of the story. They wer
not altogether unconseious, but en-
joyed themselves with a serious in-
Qceasinnaliy a suppresse |
wigrgle or a mischievous poke from

wthess]

Cordelia pleads with her obdurate father and the jester looks on

is famous and why it is perhaps
considered hetter than nnothm: _hy
the same artist. "t is surprising

Draziings by Gertrude L. R

|that there was nothing unchildlike
in their enjoyment.
My own children have profited

the

Jittle |

Po—
™~

immensely from the time we have ip teaching

spent at the museum. They ire, or
cather I should suy the elzht-year-
old s,
most of the well known painters and
sculptors and

can give some ex-
imples of their work,
' Free Swimming
Lessons
During the summer | was very

anxipus for the ehildren to learn to
swim, sq I took them, with fear and
trembling, I must confess, to one of
the public baths. The matrons were
; very nice and told me how often the
| water waus changed, what mornings
| it was fresh and what days the in-
struetress was there. I watched the
children as they came in. A matron
examines their bathine suits and
their towels, and if they have forgot-
ten soap back home they go. They
bathe themsclves and put on their
suits and are again examined and
they are not allowed to enter the
pool if they cannot pass the inspee-
tien of another matron who stands
oy the door. So it is a spotless,
whoiesome looking lot of litt.e girls

——

Ve \(f\
hards E / B !
into the pool
| merry half hour.

for a

familiar with the names of

all those who cared to
[ learn.

These are the free things in New
York that T have tuken advantare
of, hut they do not begin to ¢ver
| the long list that I have heard about
[ but not patronized, This year, ho
javer, will see Bob takng music los-
fons at the Greenwich House Set-

i

tlement. Lessons frem a eraduate
of one of the forem st
musical conservator es

of I iripean
may he had

for 25 cents apiece

I wonder if there s any other
place in the world where <o much
nay be had as in New York by

merely knowing about it
DR UL o Ladke i1t

and reach

The Americanization of Ameer

OT long ago, on a quiet, com-
N fortable farm in New Eng

land, lived a little ten-year
cld Ameer, a handsome Persian boy,
with big, brown, flashing eves, blick
bair and a clear skin. * During vaca- |
tton he spent his days helping in the
cavden, caring for his chickens or
often roving through the nearhy
woods, discovering new birds and
s and making excitine addi-
to hig varisus “collections.”
Byenings he liked to read or play
his little brown violin, which came
from “the other side”

A short time ago he came, with his
parents and little brothers and sis-
ters, to live on the Enst Side of New
York. Immediately he was quite a
hero among boys, for he could tell

Lians

of wonderful animals, Lirds and
flawers of which they hed never
heard,

However, it was not many weaks
before his heroism vanished in tf

ir

cyes because the brys found tha

Ameer did not know how to figzht
properly when a big fel'low picked
cn him; he could net swear and talk
back sufficiently to pleaze them. He
refused to go “crooking” with hoya
on his street who watched for
smaller children returning  from

baker shops to snateh their buns and
| cakes from them.

He was always
beaten in all their gang games, and

| his mother was forever calling him
| t6 read, or practice cn his vielin.

No. Ameer was mo longer a hero,
He was called by that name which
cuts deep irto the heart of every
boy—he was a *‘sissy.”

Small wonder that when a visitor
from the Charity Organization So.
ciety heard him speak harshly to his
voung sister, and asked if that was
.he language he always used
Ameer’s black eyes snapped and he
replied: ‘“*Sure, whatya think? |

| sotta talk like that; I'm a tough guy |
The instructress was an expert |

swimmst and did not spare herself i "A challenge—thguste the social

now." |

f

LA R

" nite responsibility of

worker! The society's repregenta-
tive pondercd as to how she would
meet this particular social malad

Justment as presented in Ameer. and
whether it was not a problem for the
Americanization group to nndertake

Americanizution too often

I8 one
uf those idealistie penersl  terms
which we all greet wi b enthu livsm,
nnd then let it go at that.  The ren
son is simple. We juint o L know
ow to reduce it to the « rete =y

will He up with' our own indi
vidual efforts, and, o TVWAY, We are
fict Just sure whose jobh American-
ization is Erondly, it is the defi-

every one of us
who deals with these families. [t
means considering their pust experi-
ences and then trying to adjust them
to their particilar niche in our own
country.

It is certainly a far ry from the
cpen fields of Persin to an Eust Sids
tenement, and
o understand

we have st to try
the background of

Ameer's family, together with their

ambitions and posdibi ities before
we decide on any diefinite plan, and
that plan will have to be ane in

which they believe or we will fail.

Social work appears to some like
agame of chess. You are the player
and the families the chessmen, After
due consideration of the trend of the
zame as a whole, and the advantage
of a certain play, you make your
next move, and so on until the end.
The fallacy of the simile is fhis:
the fumily must not on ¥y agree t
the move, they must understand the
mental processes which lead up to it,
0 that it will he just as much their
move as yours, otherwise your efforts
are in vain.

As for Ameer's fami'y, the Char.
ity Organization Soclety will probe
ably try to send them back to a farm
by early spring, where they will
have the agricultural opportunity
they really want and need.



